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" s0BY ON THS JOB" 

id — , 

’ ~ : e ae "O BY 3 
(DISCOVRAD ON S_UGING LIGHTLY. 4 3A WSPAP ER 


NaATRY PALIS| OFF OHLIR. Havas uP) wr 

I been waitin’ here in this darn of 
st one to get thet job «es stenogre oh 
oretty pen I'm gonna warn into | 


AM 
ee 


NODS. 
t9 slieeo, 
eould ba the Tir 
iz IT don't get 4 Job 

















A, (LOOZS AT CLOOE) It's sight o'clock. Nobody alse “Tee 
re Tfow team job.» I suess, [' Il be the one to get it. ( 
DATING PD CHATTGRING OFF R.) What the heck ig that? 
x bunch of have down on the ferm. ( alIO4 VantORIa Ee 
; DEURAT SD, SNTGR. DRESSED IN COATS FOR THE SiR.) 
4 
; HiZ JL 
: Yell, 1 certéinly ho ve [ gat the job, 
| "— 
AU RA 
Yell, ( think "I'll be the one that will get it. I tiie DEnog 
whet this manwante inthe line of u stenographer. 
ER 2S 
’ Wall, you'll now get it. 
EAU RA 
Oh yee Iwill. 
Eee 
On no you won't. 
ed eat G OS Ie . 
Why doa't you two stop arguing und go home? Naturcéciel yee oes cl ne 
is going to hiro me when hg gets 4 loox at me. 
BaZa ws te 
Yas put when hs sees your wokrk, he'll ftireyou, J 
| oi LL. ORI Ss 
Oh tT dontt k»row. I'vyu been told that I wes good. at 
:. WZ 
‘ Don't let ‘an kid you. wny time a guy hires you for ue stenographer 
e he's expactins something on the side. | ‘s 
ae 7 be AO z 
Sey de you mean that for & dirty crack? if yor do- i'll pull every 
a th ia neby out or your head. 
Mh Fa ; 
: it ay y = 4 . 
[ a oe GA, 
me it. 
Pr: aLica 
co. Go. éehead and hit her. 
posou =: 
G0 VY gee 4a oD vig? (THSY WL Seat -aDLivs is sROUUM vi) 
ie 
Pom Y t 
IN BOMEEN TES), Hey, sturn off the noise. @(TE 2 Ef wT fm 
PION? SACI, AND FORTE. Hepcars 15 7) MIDDDIES OF I. FINALLY 
QLBOULET ROLIS U? SLS&SVIS BND SPans Os?) Come jonty. I'm jon ne 
i RB seas. ‘ a a ‘ , 
— ae face ee + ee a i a ; ar, ‘a 
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soverets ca ea _2rom a i. + upd 9 ees in a mi 



















































~~ F : akg gl ate 
ihy of couree we are, Whet are you doing 





he 8 Y —_ 
Shucke Lire I've basn nary sver since nine Oo! el Oe ¢. 
so Il sould be the first one to get the job. 








> 
' ; ies O8 Ee 
; Well, look «t the green onion that wente « job. Say you | 
| this is” as*worsn's 40d. Jhet do you <now ubout stenogr. 
Pa m fUSr | 
Ve I'll bet I know «xs much us you do. d.geée Prd 
lia CRIS 
why you country ruban, I was gredueted from u ousiness college. 
TOBY . oe 
‘het'x nothing on me. I was cultivated one farm in Missouri, 
; LosaiJ Calo ; 
I thought so. You look like you hadn't got ell the hay out of 
your gers y st. 
; j ! 
TOBY * 
Gav j bees The t's: ell vight if it wasn't for us furmer's you wouldnt s | 
vet. Wherado you think your rood comes Irom? # 
7 { 
LRT OLS ! I 
why from the restaurant of course. | 
; 
763 Y 
Pit shows how much brains you got. 
a 
Mah? ORL 
A girl thet's got what I've got doasn't needbe@ains 4 
OCBY 
(LOO%§ HaP OVUR) Reazzberries I wouldn't give yor two cents for it, 
' A2e 
(TOONS OFF R.) lere coms the vig boss: " % 
hh 
: IR. BaLOING a 
(OFF R.) Good morning, howdo you do. Wice aay. (.NPURS BRISELY 
TOOS THE ATT OVER) Well, I ses I eve u Tew apvlicents to my 
ec yartisamtn in the nawspepur. Well, line upg. [I'll interview you 
one et & tine. (SXIVS INTO CRWATS OFFICI 1.) 5 
J} 
amis i] 
POBY 
(SMARTS L.) Bm tiret. 
) , Tal Ra 7 
(GRABS HI! THROWS HILT ar Wo I'm first! (4,CH GIRL .20045 as 
ay aRS PIRSTu%D aLL THY TO Gal FIRST ONS TC Le wach "pie eS Y 
= * G2S2S THROWN BaCr WO Eu ID FO PEE LING, FIBALLY Ha Gnas Bows) On 
Py WIs ENUSS UND CRAWLS GROUSE ThitR LuGs TO, ia uD Of wie LLNE 
; ee 53 a Ue) (lik. BELDING ANTES } 
+ - + ‘7 — 
. kd di ee 


TCBY 
Deeluderiret! ate 
o“~“S “%, "3 | a ¥ 
; - | BSLDI NG 
where's your manners? Ledies ure first, 





R Se Sy 
Yue, but I wes here first. I been hara ever si 
ha 





‘ 


nee lust night. 








SLD ING 
iii sorry. I'm afir#id you've weited in ruins 


TOBY . 
No T weited in the office. Give -e the job ifieter. [ nesd ict. ie 
Honyst Ido. I'm eu good worker. I van do anything, Come on tel 
m2 whet to do. 3 : = 


BaLDING 
i Plesea, I want to loox ths ladies ovar. (PUSE4S DOBY WR TO 2.) 
(HOOKS 2. ¢ TES GIRIS' Looks DOWN av? PHSIR TiS) Now girie whet 

I need is a stenogréphs cc with brains. 


. TOBY 
| | 4@l1, whatthe heck are you lookin' down there ror? [I think this 
cuy watts something else besides & stenograyher. 


BSD ONG 
(TO .nIC 4) Heve you hed much experience, 
: 
alle 4 | 
ey OsIGULIS) Oh iny goodness yes. 4 
BiLd ING 
Well, of course you xnow I have to mve « women in my office with , 
Some aopeurence, Now--(L0OQS His S$.aPl cyl) 
ALICS 
(2 ICALes) Wet], won't ldo. (StiGis BAAR GUE) | 
BELDING 4 
fo, I'm sorry but I don't thim you will. It's not exactly Whe t I 
want. ; 
ALICS | 
(GaS HUFFY) Well, it suits ma. I didn't went to work any ow, 
I hed i dete with @ man for this artarnoon any way. 
HOBY | 
4@l1, whet the davil wera you texin' uo the office souce for. Come é 
On, ‘ilister, hire ne. I nead a job. f 
BulDING 
Get back, boy, you're ennoying me. (70 LLRIJORIe)ah now you are | 
move like it. . 
Me RJ CR Ig | 
Oh I knew you'd sey that. ( UP YSRY CLOSJ 10 HIM) avery where I've . 
- worked, I've ulways done well, ami really, I'm a awfully good 
| fellow on uw oarty. (PTICKLSS HIM UNDAR Uhu CHIN) q 
“ 


; BAlDI NG 
d@ll, now --ahem! JI think YU sre just whet I want. 


| Ve I believe 
| you c&n g uality. 4 : 





hae reg ja oe ee as a ee jh. * oe) oe =, 2 a Aa. Se; -| =. ee es = 4 te 


) we 


fa 
ie 


| j 
(SUeope sD UNDG SIECe OFF ROS Hl) Oh I think you" 
ew Beh Aicmaiion. , : 


TOBY 
Who the hell epuld miss it? 







BALDING 7 

Yas, I believe you are whit Iwent. You ctem aside over here. 3B 
taxe you in my office in & moment. (LOGZS OVR OPHER GIZLS) Now, 
girls, let me see-- 


LOSY 
: ' a 
Yesh show him whet you got, sirls. Ey gosh 4 man aint gote clance 4 
for thie job. 


oe 
HaZay : 
pon't yo think I'll do. ‘'(BUS. OF SHOWING OFF SH.Pa FOR HMM) | 
BaZDING i 
No, I don't liks that. ze 
LAURA | 
Well, hoy 2 pout my yuelifications? (SHOWS OFF Sanu Bus. | 
: BuULDING 
No, I don't like thés, 
10 BY 


5 1 


(CIMT Dar GIRLS POS2) Well, maybe you'd like to try a little of 
tris! 


B SLDING | 
Girls, you mey 411 g9. I've chosen my stenographer, That's 211 
for today. (TOQiTOBY) you mey go too, I haven't any yosition for *yomy 


TORY 
"How come? How come? 
BsLDING 
Well, I don't use men in my office., I always hire women, The t's 
business, boy, business! 


FOSY 

Well, it's a hell of «© bussiness. That's juet what's wrong wit 

the demn country today. Instesed of maxing it sossidla ror & man 

to gat work, it's 4 bunch of scented ledy cnusers Lika you that 

have te give «ll the work to & bunch of femeles so you ¢ én teal 

thets lage, end play arcoum with their do-duds. Right now walring 

the straats of tais city are men with brains YE.UT coulan't get & 
job to suva thaiz souls from pergetory, unc why? Beceuss or a bunch 
of nit wit jenas like you ure taking the work. (2OINTS Tral OT) 
You don't need this job, you just went it so you can buy S08 16 r6 
naw dresses. You've got u voy frigand to sugport yo, you'va got 
hus bam. Look ut me I gow 2 eee v0 Keep, und you are robbing y 
os food tht's whut you'va doing. ' Get the hecs out of brea all 


yon» Go one Beet it! I'm sore. (THY abl GI? DAUR Bo rast OT 


ue TIEMWS WIR DISS . LILI BIT .ND WBY StaBS RP IT) I'11 smaece it 
off. 


BELDING 
My what & temyger you have, young man. 


| 
j F 
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You dern right. 
shavin'’ over there. (POINTS TO 
shucks I'm disgusted. 
of brain tocd, so I could srow 
I'm gonna stop growin! brains. 
I'm gonm grow someth ing elsa@. 


What gre you going to grow? 
(POLIS 8 
2K 2K ok ok KK 


a 


ae ve 


WanIORI 4a) I'm gonna 


Ce COVER ONTIN PROVATS, OFST CA WIPE 
stenecrephers you are it. 


useless 
it up suneathin: tarriole. 


Wail, 


j@ll, my dear girl, I at least expected yor to be abla tO write 4 
Llettar when [ dictated it to you. 
Oh, if I only had the stenographer [ usea to have, 


ZYou'rs Fired! 


Cam@ens) and T'll teke the job‘ 


Go ao. 


(.TOPOOR) Well, I hope you do 


See, I told you thet janu wasn't no good. 


can't f°? 


»@ll, 


llistar, I'm so hungry I could write on a4 piano, 


How's your shorthand? 


Edad@ng Huh? 


How's yous shorthand? 


1% - . aria « 
: : at __ - : 7 - 
= a — = ate = —s a ee ae s in ennai ile J ei nile - = - 


Teli sore Decause you give thet 40d to 


When I wus a kid, 


T didn't know £ wes going to hava to work when [ got this job. 


u don't like my work, I'll q uit. 


wall here . (Lavu; 2b ei 


I'va get to have seoi;e one that can get these letters out Lor 
mé. Cn you write one ty pwriter? 
A 









TOBY 
MLaTORIZ) 4nd she dont <a ged it. J 
they told ma “to bet ESS 


bruins, und then I'd get & jbe CBUute 
That eint whet yOu need agedays. 


BALDING | 2 jl 
~ 2 


TOBY 


grow some or whht + she's got! (axT 8S) 


WHBER ONE ***ee** 
EK 2k a A 2 


3 ALDING 7 


NAR ORT a peer &11 the dubm 
Took at this letter, You've bal led 4 


MARJGRI a 


BaLDINu 


I'va vot to have some work done. 
WaARIORLS 
BalLDING 


TOBY 
(STIRS DOWN AT TIE Da2SZ) Belk me whet 


lin WORT a 


ge 


Now [ cun have tha job, 


BaLDING 


ict 


TOBY 


BaLgr NG 


LORY 


a DING 


POBY 


me Fi 
, ® 

A - 
see 





E eint gov. nons. a 


what ne ghorthund? y 


DOSY 
Uh huh, bothmy hnds ara tre came size. 





BALDING | 
Oh I cen see you'rys going to do well hare. JTister, you don't <10w}s . 
anything. ifmt's the ides or trying to get this jo? | 


DORA: 
Because I'm hungry. I sint hed anything to eat ror & weex, and ba igy 
me i'm Weak. Please give me & chance Mister, I'll mata good. 
> 
Bal DING 
Oh well | heven't time to get a stenoyrpeher so ['1ll let you try it. 
au.@ this letter down. 


‘OB ¥ 
All right shoot! { 


BALDING \ 
(RGAde FRO LEYDTIR) Bigold Butler Comany; (TOBY WRITZY ON WravyRitm) 
Have you got 


nO BY 
almost. I'm cindea mva & werd tims fiming all .he lettere on 
this dern twhis,. 


| 
(HOLDS U2iD. WALIS UP AND DOWN) Oh tgood night [ don't went ['m goin { 
so do if i don't gat this lettur off. | 


TtByY 
I'va@ 20t thet down. 


BalLDING 
Don't put thet down you fool. Cross thet out. (VOB! DOUS) Now the 
.daérees six ought ought six, Hot Springs. Now dounle space. Dear 
give, lIsm honing to see you on a business deal . I will sas thet 
you have your fees in sdvance, um that you gut stipulated on the 
glen. Your instinet is good, ond I . on you heve a hunch on oduying 
aehere of those rubber balls stock. In your lest letter yuu said 
your wite hed not been feeling good, and you had feiled to write me. 
Tf yor do not answer I will iknow your wife is not feeling good. 2 
she not feeling good let me know. Rubbec balls ara u good inves tiie - 
but I shsll tell you later. I hove you will not break your contract 
witn the Beechnut firm. Singed. S$ B, Belding. Have ym got it & 1 
down. 


et 

g OBY | 
Nell, I Gone the best I could. Some uf them letters on this ty pe- 
wirter sre shure herd to tind. 


* 


BSLoI NG 
Let m Seu whet you've got. (PUCUS LlTti2z). (R208) Big Old But 
Company. (P2a3S Falk) Oh good night that's throng. It's Butler 


& ahhh 


Company. Not But comany. = 


D>, 





\ 
Be 


YY 2 


. TB Y on ; 
fall, tret's juet one mistake. I' think I'm doing pratt good. © 


| BaDLING 

Oh. (22.DS) Croes that out. address six 0 six hot sorings. double 
epace. D. arxbalk Si. IT mm hopoing to see yor on & bus deal. I 
will gee thet you fleas in your ants, at thet you gat stiff legged 
on the pun. Your stink is good, and { know you have & hump on 
buying a share of those rubber gabtk balis stock. In yor last 
ledder you ssid your wiff had nod peen feeding good, am ym hed 
failed to write ma. If yRikdbdndtdk dpardkdwikizandk your wifsa is 
not Yealing good rubber balis. i hove yuu do not bruak your conuvract 
with the nut singed B.S. Belidim. (WW. Ul aNd DOAN RaVING) Oh 
this is too much, I'm going scrawy. Oh why did I ever let my 

lest ctenozre her go. I'll naver gat enothar one like hor. 

(Betty enters AND STaNDS LISVvsNIN ) 


j 
’ 


| TOBY 
Did TE sat some of it wrong? 


aDDING 
some om ite It was all wrong. You're hopeless! ‘Terrible! Gas 
Oh i- I only hed my 014 stonogre ner 1 uced to heave, I'd~--I d-- 
(TURNS 2D SJGS HJR) Betty! You've come buck, Come hes and sit 
down ut once, und get these letters out sor me. 


| ; Barly 
But, liv. Selding, you rasenber you fired me. 


SLD ING 
Yes, out now I'm hiring yor. JI never anew thery were so lany dumb- 
pelle until you quit. Oh I'm so glad to ses you that 1 goula kiss 
you. (STAR™S=TO° HUG 4) 

Balty 

Sto:. emember, Mr. Belding, that is why I yuit berore., I'm your 
stenoprapher, end I'm hera to do my werk, but I's not hera to be 
meade loye to by you. 


Baud ING 
-Don't gesso touchy. Remenbder you've got a family to support and 
[guess you've found out jobs aren't so easy to get. 


ey 
Yes, I mve. I've walked these streets every day teying tu Lind 
sorzg, ond thet is the omly reason I cane bucz here to bug you to let 
ma stay. I[ gun't let mya ani mother and two little brothers 
go hungry. You know thet und tht is why you've tried to ture 
edvantege of me. Oh I--(SPARTS TO TURN say 2D CRY) 

BaLDING 

Oh there, there don't cry. wo on copy shesa lettars ior we, end 1s. 
try und benave myself. (10 TOBY) Gat up, boy? . I don't neud you. 


TOBY . 
(SIGHS) Pire@ again. wee whiz, iis ter, sint theru*nothing I cun a0. 


BuLDING 


yes, got the hell ot of here, (XxITS 1.) he 9 
TOBY a “y 


(apse) Jue t whan f thought I wes gonna gét 4» sqghunmce at a sq uare 








“nobody will hive ife. 


meal then I lose my job. ‘Well, I--I'm flad you got the 
{oDyelettle firTl.  Le~b guessry need it purty bad, if you got & 
femily to cupsort end everythin. [---well---so0 long. (STARTS OUT) 


FP o =i 
a 


~ 


Satie 
Oh weit e minute. You poor boy, I'll bat you're hungry. 


TOBY 
How could you guess it. 
Ber 
Never mim. ‘Here I'm going to give you ys rt of my lunch money so 
you can go ami vat something. (Tax4S SOM: ChuNG? CUT OF 2Othut 30 UL) 
Hera's fitteen cants. 


TOBY 
aW, no I couldn't do thet. Mhanks. You're the Lirst white person 
T've bet since I've been in this town, But.I +0 uldn't taca yor 
mOoneye 


BErTY 
Oh olen se tuze it. I know you must be tarribly hungry. won't you 
teze the money--please? (HOLDS MONEY GT TO HIM aPPSAL INGLY) 


Pay 
J---[--no--I can't. [I never take money trom women, T--(WjJGS<5 Ha 
au,ans TO PUL MONKY Sade IN POON 31 BOOK. TOBY GRABS TP) Gimme thet 


dough! (axIvS . ULGQ{LY. SHi STNDS SMILING) 
9K 0K Ac ag 2c 2 NUMB2R TO aK KK 3 3 KOK 
Fe OK AE 
(aNP 25. BETTY B DISSOVURSD TOBY 
ON WRIPING ON WN SPWRITGR. has & BUNCH OF 
PLOUIRS) Hello. Look what I brought you. 
EDI 


+ 


Oh whet lovely flowers, But Toby, you didn't syend the money i guve 


you for souething to gat on these flowers, did you? 


Ow Y 
Naw. DO you like ‘em? 


; Baer Y 
Thay're beautiful. But they must have been expensive. How much aida 


tha cost? 


7 TOBY 
he 
ITdon't x10w. The guy I swiped *en from, didn't have tha srice on 
1 /~ 
em. 


* 


Bert y 
Oh, Pooy, you uvetn't steal. 


POBY 33 

By gosh I've just sbout cole to the conclusion that's the only way $0 
get anything in this world now adays. tha crooked, you are the better” 
you gat elong. Shucks, I can't get 4 job. G-willin, vo wot, end E 
T gotta live. I g00™ notion to taxe & lead 4 


oive em just go out and stert Knocking geople on the dome. 


Bowry 
yes, end then you'd end up in jail. 


a 





_ e 4 
- — 


= mec i oe e = all 
7 tet crm 


=< 


™ 


eye a 


Well, by gosh I'd have uw plece to aut und Slee, then. 


Bari 
(Pike TS TIS) But, Popy, I don't want yok te do “theta! .wouledes 
want to see you bohim the bars. It woulda hurt mu terribly. 


TOBY 
aw gee would it honest. ; 


Barty 
(LOOZING HIM IN tH3 3Y3) Honest! 


roe 
Goeh don't look et me lika thet. avery time you look at ma with them 
eyes of yours, you burn 4& button of f my B. V, D.'s. 


Batty 
(LAUGHS TIcET.yY) You funny boy! 


TOBY 
Boy? How big do tha man get whare you cole from? 


Berry 
Oh I don't know why you seem like uw boy to Im. But you do. Some 
how ar other I feel li-a I could be w mothur to you, 


DCBY. 
Well, I wish 7 ous cculd be; you might come in fe uy when I got hungry. 
aw I don't iw@an thet. J men ! wish you could be & mother to me. Tf 
neve so reelhy tea. much of a mother or futher. You see my mother died 
when I was just ebout & yeur old, und my old man leit When T was juga 
2 few month old. You see mon Guug ht him messin ' weround senother 
women sc Gols eay, und she drove him away. after ha left she got 
Sie: from grievin' over him end wasn't no time at ell till she died 
too, end then I just knocezed uroum from one pleca to enother. Only 
bringin’ up I had was & sweet old lady beck in Chillocothe iissouri 
She raised me up, om I supported hur by workin' on a fam near then. 
Then I lost my job, cause the farmers crops feiled. and [| came 
hesy vo tha city to gat work. so I could Sand thet old laay some 
money, imicdkdkratto live on, but I eint even been ubile oe g8ucn enoug 
to buy & hot dog ror ayself.- 


2 
Oh I wiegh I eoulad help you to.get « job. J ¢cun,.helo-youje 1itvtie 
bit. You may come to iny homa end iive with my brotherg anda sisters, 
end iy mother. I'll see thut you fev & pleoa tO eat und sleep at 


leest. 


TOBY 
Gee whig you micsht just as wall mrry me, if you're gonna support ine 
like thet. Sey I'm gonna try am nmeke thet old guy you work for 
give me a job. Doggone it there ought to be something [ could do 
aroum here, Ceuld you speck to him about gattin' me & job. 


BE TOY ae 
jell, Idon't know. You see I hava es terrible time holding my 
job. Hot because oF my work, but becuuse ha always vents %& Lute 
love to me-- 
TOBY | 
Iz he tries it agein, I'm conm sock him on the juw---- 4 





BaLTy {LO} 
muetno't do tht, necuuss trun hu would tire ms, T hve to 
work. 1 tried to gat anvthes joo, but it's next to impossivie to 
fing work nowadays. So the only thing I cen do ig wovk hare una try 
to keep him in hic place, 3ut sometimes I gat @rightaned. He 100kKs 
eat me witha such a etrange Blint to his eyes. That @deeg divrcing-- 
Loox-- 


eo, you 


TWBY 
Yeeh IT know--the dirty pup! 


Bay 
So sinister---£0 eaarching---it chills me---You now the kim or & 
199k? 


fi 
mOBy 
Veuh--like. & hungry dog urter & ylece of fresh masts. 


Bae 
Ua told me today that I would hve to stuy alter viftica hours to 


do. soma werk Cor hin. ce suid it would be lute at nignt. I8ia not 
efreia of him in the uay time, but 4 night--I-- 


MEY 
deli, don't you worry, buby---Toby will be right mre on the job -- 
end you aint gonne be lie rmad--not one heed on your hair, I meen one 
heir on your heed. 

per 
¥anarexekakendingkdbengt Toby, you're 4 deur. 

TOBY 
Mo I uint I'm a bear cat’ 

BamDInG 
(ge _2S5 5.0 Well, what's going on hace. Youns lkdy, I think you heve 


worke@o do. I didn't hire you to wunturtain peo poke, 


PCB, 
and {didn't come here to ba entartuinedP I cole to get uw job. FZleaw 
euy ,ou got s ane thing around this office I can do. [I'ma durn wood 
arrumM boy, You could use me to keep the office clean. Look--now 
like ,ou want to see souedoby in some ot har otfice here in the oulidi 
iT co2lé run down end tell ‘em you wanted to talx with ‘em; coulan't 


ny 


; BALDING 
Yes, you conid, but T don't needa en errand boy. all i seed to do 
it [| want some one in anothe: office, is gress u button. Mach: nary 
does all of that errand work nowadays. Tn unotner ten yeurs, there 
won't be a thing thet machinery gan't do. Haven't you nourd that 
little ooem about modern progress? It goes: 

"This ig & fast end furious age wa now ure living in, 

Stecm zs suxzrsaded; electricity now is king. 

Fifty thousend horse power is y vite a common thing. 

We have our horseless carriages driven by the Bieh 

snd our women wear silx hove yet they never Sew & stitch. 

We're euting creamery butter thet never saw uw COW. 

Nhe bally sacha we use to hava ig uppendicitus now. 

We are sanding wireless Nwsuges over land am se4&. 

We're gatting music from piunnos yet we never touch a key. 


Progress is our motto. Hodern times hve cola to Stay--- 


Pa | 











ba 


I've been thrown out of better joints than this. I['1ll go but just 


TOBY . | (11) 
But thank God we still get our babivs in the good old cashioned way. 


BUGDI NG 
Thet will be enough out of you. g 0 on um gat out of my office. I 
cun't ba bothered by OU.) T'ya got to give my stenozgruphar some 
dictation. 


TOBY 
Some whet? 

BEL DING ° 
Dictation. I hmven't given it to her for some time. f[ usually sive 
it to hey about this time in the arternoon.. 


a 
Doas she tera it? 


BaLD ITS 
why of course she doas. I[ give it to her in the morning, than azein 
berore noon, and two or threa times in the ulfternoon, : 
, TOBY 
veo, whiz no wonder she hed to jit. 


BaTTy 
(SUIILING) Toby, are you sure ym know whet dictation is? 


TOBY 
Mo, but if it 's whet I thim it is, hea sint gonna give it te you no 
more. isten here, guy, thet's my girl. And some of these duys she' 
gon be weuring & greet big diamond on ner right tore finger, and 
when oeople agi: who thet classy bab walinking down the street is? 
T'll tell ‘em thet Mrs. Tobias. Waterworth, 


Barty 
Oh don 't be too sure of yourselfl How do you snow ['l] be your 
wife, Toby? Ho. do you «now I'll say yes? 


TY 
Welt, how do you kuow I'll ask you? 


BaID ING 
Say enough of this. Go on end get mt of hare betore [ throw you out 


TOBY 
remember thig--t@mt's my girl and you Esep your hands off. 


33D ING 
Beh you'ra not fu r irom & ool. 


"(BY 
Yope not over two feat from one. 
j BUILDING 
(YVICcwS A” HIM) Get vut of nera. 
aah 
Se 
= TOB Y 


(DUNS) Never touched ma! (aSXDUS R. C.) 


BILDING a4 - 
Tt. UGHS rig. ' 2 a. a — 
(L.UGHS) The t poo map Betty, I must rejuest that you don's ~iyoy 


| a 
fy-visties =i mo 





a 
‘ 


‘Young boy, Ido not know who you ure, but I can assure you thet you 


See hare, wdam, I doa't eve to tara your insults. Sure I work for 


thet simp wzvoum here any more. 12 


Barta 
(INDIGNAN?TLY) He's not & simp; he's a good xid. 


BALDING 
(cpOS] 20 NER? RATS BER ON Tio SHOUNDIR) Yes, but tnen Mayoe T em 
u Llittla bit jealous. Now, Beatty, why do you want to trgat mg &0o 
coldly. I've been nica to you, una thera oe fe & good meny things I» 





could do for you if you'd omy let me. (FR iSes §"O TAMe Har Tis . 
IMS } a 
eked } ’ / 


Bau 
Please, lire Balding. You heve u wife at home. Why don't you be 
true to her? 


35LDI NG 
n't undurstend me. Sha'e so cold and --and--( SUDDUULY 
NoVIS ASB. SU SvAGGLUS) (ANNA BALDING ENTSRS) 


6 

[ea 
L. 
dL 
ty} @ 


aliNa 


BeLDING 
uty Gods My wifes (PUSHES BETTY: .Way Page HOI) Miss Mertin, how 
dura yo assume so much. Iiy dear, I assure you If haa no pert in what 
you just saw. WOBY ANTSRS} 


ANNA 
I aa ;nuite sure thet youdidn't. Samuel you must discharge this 
cheap little tramp ot once. 


TOBY 
Sey who the hec.. you calling those namus to? 


BALDING 
are yminegeine? get out or here before I call uw policemen. 
i 
IBY 
ne Jie “yor do LLL tehl your wife hers whet I innow ebout you ena that 
acy, 


BaLDINC 
YoOu--~-yOu--< 


ait 


oa 


conld tall me nothing wbout my husbam end this Woman. f{t is juite 
glk in that ghe is lize all other little hussies who work for thair 
Living. She things vace eiv Can slevete herself iby giving her 
uttentions to the mun sha works for, 

Bevel. 
my living, but I'm not & chap hussy, and igen sey the beleri-— 


S(BY 
Don't weste words, Betty, sock har on the kisser! 


all Na | 


samuel, cishharge this parson at once befora gs ha tries tO blackmail] 





Such Women @&S naree ve DES ENUM FO beng aA bet Se eee Ee Ee eee. a 















my " 
lS 

tTisten, yo. sot this all wrong, ledy. his girl eiat tryin’ to tare 
your soold men--she- . 


ONT ST 

ad ot sd, 

Enough I hve eyas in my head. 
y e 


203m 
Yes but they're cock eyed. 


BaLDI MG 
My wite trusts me, don't you, dear, 


ACMA 
No I do not. 4s far as you are concanned this woman could have you 
if she wents you, but Idon't want her to blackmail yo for mong. 
Possibly its too late now. I xnow that you don't love me any more. 


BALDING 
Oh yes Iao, darling. Honestiy. I'm true to you, really I 4m. and 
its wonderful of you not to accuse me of having anythin: to do with 
this girl, why soma women would want to divorce thuir- husoandi on 
just such en incicdent as this. I'm ¢gled you're not jealous dear. 


f ANNs 
Oh but Tem ajd if I thought thet ybthis women maant anything to 
yOuw--['d---I'd kill you. (SunDINu 


BS&DED ING 
(MSEERY) Yee, mycd eur. 


NT. J 


Pe er 


Now discherge har at once, and gut rid or this awrul pgstTson etso. 


OB Y 
iho tha hell] do yor think you ave, 


wl! a 


at he 


Tuma cociety womant 


TY 
Rezaberrivus I'll bet your just anuther hesher gone wrong. 


JNM : 
I shell leuve here. ‘the odor in this room is becoming unb verauole. 


OB Y 
Well, ua'll have it fumizated when you leave. (SE2 UXtTS. 1045 OVER 
ma Dayo ywO Is CRYING) Oh geedon't cry, Setty, I-- 


BAD IMG 
Get out of here. I want to talk to my stenographer, mnd-I do41't want 
you here. Jet wt. I mean business. I've g0t & gun. (SUN BUS.) 


TOBY 
ALL right, I'’11 go--but I'm comin' back, um I'm vringin' a gun tut, 
twica as big «as yours is. (zxXI05) 


BuLDING 
(PUTS HAND ON BaT’y S SHO)LDER) Mow don't cry Batty. I nad to do 


rite ot 


whet I done tw neeg my wire trom sueing me for « divorcee, end tying 
rks 


E a 
it: 
: as 


i 








uo all oc my money. Now, Betty, don't ba & fool. You'vsa got 14 
to thim of your folxs. And Little girl, I'm going to giye you a 
great break. How would you like a swell aparctuent fur your rolxs to 
live in, plenty of money, and you won't mve to work & bit. 


Bury 
Ne thank youe JI Enow what the price of thet swell apetment you offis 
is. No 1811 laeve--your wife told you to fire ia, end I--I']l] go0-- 
I'll Lind « job s omawhare---I'll heve to. 


BulD ING 
You tried’ it before end failed, and you'll] fail swgain. I'll tell 
you why. when you jit me the last time. [I sent your nama out to 
avury important amployer in this city, You were black listeu. and 
that's whet I'11 do again. You couldn't gat a job in this town to 
seve your soul. Now think it over. (@T4c03S HOLD Cr Bu) 


Beery. 
Let ing go} 

BELDING 
You certeaimly think a lot of your mother, &m your little sisters and 
btoehres d@n't you. I suppose you would lat thu starve rather than 
be & good rellow with me. Well, you're goin: to come through the 
wey I want you to or alse ['ll see thet your mother starves; Now 
thint it over. 


Bentley 
(DS02S IN cHzIR SoBBING) You've got ma--I'm whivyved, Gods I can 
hardly mako both ends meet the way thins are now, I[---Whet do you 
wont me to do? 


BALDING , 
Coma to my office hera tonight efter seven, Wesll tulk things over, 
end I’meure you won't regret it. HRumember tongith et seven---will 
you be hera? 






BSTTY 
T---yes! (BOWS HiAD) 
BaIDING 
(siI7,3) Good! (SXITS L.) 
 OBY 


(aN) 4RS) By gosh I'm back again, and if wants to shoot me Toll swal 
then pullets and spit ‘am beck at him. ijhat did he do tO you? 


Im 
ee 


Nothing--I--he wants me to come hers tonight after orrice hours. 


FOB Y 
You Ssivit gone d9 1%, ara you? 


BETTY 
Oh I've got to. I'va got to. He's black listed me, toby. I have 
no chence in this town without his help, I've got to mike a living 
for my mother. She's old and~-oh I do anything Tor her. Don't x 
you understund. liy little mother means everything to me. ['ve triva 
4o make & living honestly--I've triea to Jive ona be ducnat, but Lim 
whipped. Jod gave me my mother, ond iha willed it thet I should 


Sugport har--evenit tha price of my very Soule So you must go vobyyl 


and dp n'.* Ss 7 : 
t try to interfere---pleusa try tO uUnderstend, y és , 
oo ae 4 t 


You see I must beeet him here tonight alone---in his office. 156 > 
Peay 

T~-~ ---wall -I guessif its for your mother, am--sasy I'm gonna stay 

hera end see whet that guy doas. 


EXBE B Seay 
No you must go. I] must meat him alone 


Tee x 
d@ll, ullsight. But I wish I could mike that etuck up old lady of 
his see thet he's the une thét's &@ crpoox end not yo... laeyoe I will 
yet. Don't you be sefraid Buty, .yeere aint no harm gonm come to 
yow--not withYoby on the job. amd Betty,,do me u Yavor will you. 
When ysau go to meet hits guy tonight, will you wear something I get 
for you? 


| Be ie 
Whet if it you want me towear, Pony? 


TOBY 
A pair of cast iron drawers! ( XI?S) 


EP GR a 
AeoK OK a OK Ok 
BELDING 
(DISCOVERED. WAuTEING UP AND DOWN. LOOKS aT WATCH) Seven o'clocz, 
she should be hera. (BatTy INT_RS) sh thers ym are, and right on 
the Got. Now come, come, don't look so Frightened. Sit down. I'm 
cole tO fSlye stre little drink, 


BATEY 
Oh ne --no = gon't want it---Oh, Mr. Balding, I] can't go thpeush 
with this -- F 
3 4LDI NG 


Now what's the matter with you? am I such u terrible fallow that 


you can't stend me? 


* 
BETTY 
It ien't thet, but it's--it's not right, You're lerried »m--Oh 
why can't you take pitty on me--dba't b&uc. List mv---I8va got to 
wore I'va got to-- 


BALDING 
Now now, don't sturt crying. Think of &1]1 [mm going to do Tonsver 
ene ties Mother SOfseyuurs. Now we're goine 0 Baevere Littie. Saray. 
just you und me--( 30US TO DOOR. LOCKS EP) 


aan 
ery, 
Don't lock that door--~Let me out of here. (U2 TO X 


— 


f 7: 
— 


. BaLD I Nu 
pon't be ae fo07e™ You culicious little duvil. Rvs Deen wei ting. Dor 
this chaney ulmost from ths day you cemu tO Work Zrom mea. 


Bee 
Oh why do you went me? 


Baee ONG 
ITaon't sww? i guass bacuuse you aidn't Seem tO went to lat me 
weve you. “he things I couldn't have in lifesere ulways whet I've 
wanted most, ana qt . ‘ ” 


= — = 1 Lf aoe * = ee oy am E 


ti 





to hive you in spite of you, my wite, or the whole damn world. Lo 
Diegers Wee IN HIS 20S HOLDS USRVAMD ISSSS Saks RSS Oe ViINY Soke 
S2Rugazi8) 





: aN Ma 
(GPS PROi SUMIND SCREEN WITH . WN INE IR AND) You beast: 
BET ING 
anna, how did you getthere? 
10 BY . 
(STEp3 FROM. BEHIND SCRLIN) I brought her here! 
aN Me 
Yes;, | wo gan! t believe him, but he mede me come, .m now ['se seen 
just what e cur you ére. You'va lied and decieved me. «end you're 
going to pay for it--- 
BALD ING 
Put thet gun down, Took mt. (PRIGETINSD) Don's be fool. 
cal Ns 
Wimee soins Goucill you’. 
BSZDING 


ir Godt Don't Please--(SHS FIRGS WN. Ha DPS TO TES DLOG)OEHt 


ANNA 
(SUDDENTY 2SdLIZ"S WEalT SHE HAS DONS. DROPS GUN ) Oh I've “ilisd 
him! 


LOBY 
You durn rig ht---you mde & bull's ayet (PICS U2 wy) 


alt Me 
Oh whet shsll I do? «whet shall [do0? @hay'll hang me ror thist 


Das Y 
Yon der richt they will. ‘Thay'll give yor « ropa necxtie. 
G J ay Bee 


LN 
Oh theypUhustn'tido it. I can't die’. Think of the disgrace. sia 
Scundul! Why dia I lose my head? 


Becry 
On atoey, way did you do it? 
ROBY 
Because I wented to helo you out, The rat needed what he got. 


giva har tre gun to oer, hin with. Tisten. ff thine that's the 
weegon coming now =~ ~ 


au NA 


(SCR3aBs) Nol Net I didn't do it. I didn't do it. (POIN?S 7O HIy) 
You did “it. The Gun is in your hemds Yeu adiae ut, 


TOBY 
Yev--den't try to pull that stufr on me. 
SNM 
You did you did. I'll tell the copys thet when they get nera. Oh 


Lat me out of here---I'm goin crasy. [didn't went to “ill him. 
Ii Svedwnim**s 


ell 


heave leurned something trom this indident. 


So aria WaT) & BAD ING 
IT heve. If want you both to forgive me. 
s WN 
No t shell never forgive you. I'll never Live with ym agein, I'm 


not soing to divorcee you---but from now you and | shall live our 


Bara 17 @ 
(HYST RIOLTLY) Oh, Yooy, whey did you do it. Oh oh. (BOTH JOLLN 
eRe OWING EYSTSRICALIY 


TOBY 
E : : : 
day stop ,our durn exying e411 of ym. it eintis pad us it sage. 
He aint dsad. 


BNW 
Yee he ig. Yes ha ig. I sew him drop. He's dead. 


DEBT 
Se uint eather. I'll prove it. He,, gat with ite? are you deed? 


BuacD ING 
(VOTO 4S QUAVSRIN) I don't know yet* 


TOBY 
Get up here, You aint evens hot. This was 411 just 4 little gcheme 
of ming to scare you. that gun that you used lirs. Belding, was 
loaded with blanks, 


ARMA 
Ble nzst! 


TOBY 
Yee, I did this to teach this no sood gon of » guna lesson, and 
throw a gecare in him, so he would be trying to ruin sous more innocen | 
girls. | 


BED ING 
You-x-you mean I'm not shot. Oh I an too. Sha shot ms. [ hnow she 
dia.8 Zook I'm «la bloody. 


Ort 
Mo you aint. You'rsa just scareed stifr that's ull. 


BaLD ING 
I tell you I'm ull bloody. Look all over my ,ents. Lock! 


TOBY 
Fell tast cint blood.--bllod's red! You're jus scared. Now, you 
see, madam, your hugbam was trying to Turce this irl by avery nook 
ena erook. He's tha guilty one. and now [ hove you've both lexrnad — 
e lesson. = 


mh fr 
ee ett th + 


Oh yes I see it «11 nov. Oh whet a fright I had. (20 Batty) Ly 
deasrlgirl, I went you try and forgive me. I shail do evar, thing I 
can to right the wrong my husband has dons you. Samuel, you should 


! 


seperate lives && Strangerse | 
rea y 

Mow thet wint no wuy todo, Wee, whix, why is it when veoyvle have 

4, as 








7 
! 


ee 


you two hevs got money, you don't have to worry wharg your next neal 


avurything in the world to be kk soy with they can't do it, Gogh ,18 


is Qomine from or nothing, You two ought to hava u home und love 


="23 4 


each other, em have childran. 1 


ANNS 
Yes, you are right. Children would have meade ws great difference in 
our lives. The: would have been the tie that binds, [wish [ could 
héve had chile ron. 


Tesy 
Nell, it sint too lete to start now. Grab your old mn end gbeut it. 
for home. Dey less attention to your high society bridge jsarties, 
an throw away your twin beds, end you might get some where, 

ANTA 
ly you're en impertinent yung inn. 


TOze 
Mow thars you ere gettin’ upstage again, Uome on down ana Sevneth 
Street und you might ‘ave kids und be hapoy. 


BALDING 
He $& cight. I'd bhve beene diffurent skin voduy I guess if I'd 
had 4 son, someone thet I could luave my wealth too, someone thet T 
could work for und xeeo straight so he could be proud of ino. [ ma 
a little boy onee---it was by my cirst wife. [ cauembser that little 
tot now--how oud I wags of him. He was only a faw months old, but 
as strons una bright ag any one could be. Some where in this world 
maybe that son of mine lives, I don't snow, 

aNNA 
How did you evar come to lose your boy, Samuel? 


BESO UNG 
Oh I wes like I am now---a fool---my wife caught me with enother 
woman she drove me away--! left---camg to the city, mda money---ém 
then [ heard thet she hed died. I tried to get thu boy, but it 
seemed -I couldn't fim hin. 


PBY 
Gea uint you never been able to locete your little boy? 


BELDING a 
No, end I'd give up oll I own just to see him--just to get 4 little 


@limose of him. 


763 
Wag your little boy BDRSDDWiIraAiIEM bigot eaa «4 little brown 
headed kid? | 


BatD ING . ; 
Yes, &» little brown hes@ed ruscal. 
. boas 
Am did he huve a strawoerry birthmark on his shoulder? 
BaL ING 
Yes. sWhy odo you aek? 
TOBY 


I 


Papas (HOLDS OU! HANDS) 


i re 


} 





a | 19,0 a 
Whet?: “a i , : wf 
RO Sy 


You're my old man, I cen prove it by gosh. gusn't yo.r son born 
in Ghillicothe liisgouri on Sept 9th, 1910. | 


d 
BSLDING 
Yas, Y@se 
2O5 Y 
Well, by gosh that's me. You're my old mem ee sure as tha Lord meds 
green up rples. . 


nae ee 


BaLoOIIss 
1 guen't believa it. 


foes 
Believe it or not; it's true. what's the matver are you ushamed of 
MG f 


BALDING 
No I'm not. lly boy. My little Tobias that [£ used to nock on my knew 
(SBR ema UI) 


OB Y. 


Boy thie ie whet cull an eventful day. at last I'va roum my old 


to tet 


man. ‘Well, ded, guess I can have @ job in your office now can't ag 
BAZDING 
You bet you ean, my boy. va 


a TNA 
Oh, Semuesl, is it raally true? 


TOBY “7 
You darn right it is. and now you're my mama, Mammy! (HOLDS W? 
HANDS)(SUa TOOLS SMBARRASSID) What's the matter? You've got to get 
used to it. «mM, dad, I want to tell you somthing I['j gonnm gat 
Maurried---and this is my wife--is it «11 right. 


3 uLD ING 
iy boy, I ediire your.itus te. 

HOBY 
I know durn well youdo. (0 iS. BELDING) vhut'e the matter with 
you? 

ou NN 
Oh you mie me feel so old---betngkihn wthar to & six foot grown U2 
boy lisa you. meking me the | 

mOBY 
Jell, you went to gst wed to it, because urter But% ena me g at 
married In gonna make you sonething 31se? 

a Na . 
het? | 

ot TOBY | ; 


2 
he srendmother of fourteen grandchildren! 
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